
MILLIONAIRES
A TALE OF WALL STREET AND THE TROPICS

Hy FREDERICK Ui ADAMS.

Copjrii J !, 1 SOI, by LOrp l'abllslilns Coiiiranj . All rlihtj rcscrv cd.

BVNOJ SIS. Service, V( tire indeed fortunate.
C'tfAVTF.it . Tim sensational ikws nc

llui disappearance of four "if New 1 nrk's
wnilthli-- t tnllllnnnlros iipnonrs In tlio
Iscvv York ItLconl ittul startles that oll.

'IIAl'Ti:it II. Hubert Vim Home la
owner of the Keeutd iiml William L'lml-imr- s

is his maims'lug editor. Mr. Hester,
ii yiunii; mihlotinlro ft lend of Vim llorne.
h. s 11 hobby for journalism and olfers
In- - s.rvi. - Kim II". Hester has made i
wuild-vtd- e rcputullon "f reporter, .mil
I imi i uiih pluiiiihiK wuiii tiri.il coup
i, it wul iiiiiiiiii t.illze Ills num.'.

t LW'TKl! III. -- Hester amities s a
in. tint, with 1'. J. Morton, Iliinmlei iiuil
r ' road lii.ii. imte, mill states his
f ii the forir.itlnn of n now sputter trust.
fllAl'TEH IV. It. .1. Kent, the litmolis

lv. nl if tiaile iipu'iitur. xtiitnpi il" s the,
.o, k miikus, forcltiK many snull llrma

t. .In v ill.
i lAl'TIMl ,V. One itinnilns AndniK

( in. eiily, Palmer J. Morton. J:. J. Kent
: J Simon l'enre, mil Honittf. .t. cannot
1 I' uiii. I mnl the stock c.xchni'se in panic-in- -

k. n n .i ieult.
t HAPTi U VI. No i lew to vnoreit- -

I 1s i.f tm n i nil 1)0 feil bill next
c Ml-- He reeelveil from them sny-- J

tluv irt nil wife. I Sylvester Yin-it- t

a fiili.igo promoter, bus also ilw- -

np'ie il' (I.

illMITi: VII. Miss Helen Carmody,
iliu ilur ot Anilrn.i Curmoil.v, mils on

li.ilim is anil tirriuigrs for payment of
n law lovv.ird tho lteeonl for
j ii ol the millionaires and arrest of
tin iilnini lor-i- .

i H.M'lLi; V1IL Cluilnicis bends iv-i- i
ill nt io work of rescue, Ricatly for

II i .iki Si ymoiir. a teporter at ('hi-.- .
i.:.-npl- is that Vincent Is the nb- -

. mur. I'luilaieis endeavors to karn of
pi r's w In leabouts; latter ami report

i .ibductor. (.'hairnet's iitul Jlolcn
J. in his yacht the ".Shark."

UlU'Tlill IX. Strons eireiimslantlul
t i.i i. i is unearthed pointing to Hester

s il nuihlctur. t'linlnieis 'Mill Helen
rm.nl bieunie unite fiieiully While

narking together on the case.
HW'TKll X. Seymour goes to Now

i ns and Icarus Unit Hester had had
i lio.i.--. I.i.llt lor him recently somewhei-- j

J tlie ti'.'ntr-- '.

i'li l ILK XI. Hester had ln itrd mll-3- i.

lire- - to take a short i rnise In his
e lit and discuss his in v p.ip.-- r Must

fciheine They li.nl in pte.l and when
out of tb. harbor he told ih.-- they were
nil to be his gu. Is I. if Mime tune as

n to 1. .U'li H ihe universe
V ,M i inlllllle to run in 111. 11' aiisillie.

i il'l .ill thin, ii. II l I'M. k .It tile lllfill'- -

ji i n.. "111. tin piniiiiit. r m.ikcv his
i ,i. ' mi. f on the boat. Sidney Hum-- 1

,i joni'.K l.'wycr friend ot Hcstnr,
1 -i ..ti. ot the party.
(lllTi:lt XII. An attempt to brlbn

1'ii-- to retiitn to .N'ew York proves a
mi
II APT Kit XIII. After a vo.mikp of a

v il.ivb they como to an Island In tho
tr ..i

i'IIAITIIP. XlV.-II- ere they debark and
I d a hone newly built and evidently
Ji . n.lnl for them. Ilestnr unloads jrivat
ii i nitii.-.- s of provisions and fiiriilshhiBS,

the n.dlionalres thev will stay here
ir somi time. They awake next muruinK

t i ii ji-- IKtor and tho yia lit Ruin:.

CHAT' TICK XV.
OX POCIAI, ISLAND.

TTnd n isilor dropped in on Hip
ripnt oeetipants of llio llcsKir linn-- ;

'jnlow at seven o'clock that Wednes- -

d iy inoniitiK of the tenth day of
tuy, ho would not hae imiiKincd

they were marooned. );en Jlr. l'eneo
had recovered his spirits if not his
i oiir;i;e. The cooling' waters of a
bath infused new life into Ihe million-
aire castaways, and at six o'clock all
of thcni, except the Jihlep-ina- t ic Mr.
K nt, were assembled in the main
ri.oni of Hie bungalow; that fjontle-j.ia- n

making liis ;i)pi;aranec half an
hour later.

''(it ntlcnicn," said Mr. I'ulmor J.
Morton, "we will have plenty of lime
to our situation and to for-

mulate plans. After consulting my
toiniicli, J am of the opinion that

the first problem is Hint of lireuk-fa-

"

'c-- . and unlike many castaways
'of history ami of romance, ve should
not have preal ditlieiilty in satisfying
our liunei r." observed Mr. lioekwell,

"Mr. Mnccnt, you are familiar
with our n .sources in the matter of
food," sa'd Mr. Morton. "Suppose
vou M'o what can be ilmu in the wv
of brcakf.i-t- . I iiuacine there is
Tilentv of cold stull' which i sere
f r the present. Later we will or-f.- '.

ni.e our forces and perhnp;. do
In Hi r "

"1 will help Mr. Vincent." said Pid-n- i.

llnininond. "Vou gentlemen re-

tire to the and us the
i se of the dining room and llitchen
for half an hour or so, and we prom-
ise jou nil! not starve."

While the others strolled down to
the lanilipp' where the "Shark" once
rc.ted, Sidney and Vincent tool; pos-t- i

sjon of the culinary part of the
liiiiiffnlow. They soon found the. ta-

ble linen, and Sidney ariiinjred the
jiluti s, knics, forks, spium,, and
cruets, while Vincent ias busy build-in- p

a tire in the kltehen rane;e. I'mni
the cave Vincent produced two doen
p 'irs, a part of a la rife stock which
1 ml beep kept in the vcfri (era tors
of the "Shark," and which were so
ji'ieked that they would remain fresh
J'or week-- , lie brought up ham and
"bacon and potatoes. There w.ts also
a dozen loaves' of bread from the
.tnres of the yacht, and plenty of sea

biscuits. The coffee pot was soon
boiling, and its pleasing nroina filled
the kit. Inn. There was an unlimited
hiipply of condensed riilk.

"I Iiiim- - always bragged about be-jn- g

a good cook, and here is where
1 am put to Ihe test," said Sidney,
as he sliced several loaves of bread
and prepared to make loast. Vin-

cent remembered there was u supply
of grape-frui- t and oranges.

"Servo both of them." said Sidney,
"That means finger bowls, Have ,vn
any finger bowls'.1"

"Sure." answered Vincent, as ho
made them ready.

In less thiin linlf an hour Sidney
'iui in front of the bungalow and
ra a dinner bell which had been
found by the iiio,ulsitie Mr, Vincent.
In the meantime Sidney stepped to
the rear of the building and plucked
ii big bouquet of flowers, which now
adorned llu table. A massive water
service, silver butter dishes, and an
imposing array of glns and ehiiiu
were sit oft" by the spotle-- s linen
and flowers,

"He seated, gentlemen," said Sid-
ney

"This is niaglc," said Mr Rockwell.
'Jf j our menu a, yooU us jour

All were surprised and delighted,
Sidney touched a bttltoit and set two
electric fans in motion. They found
the grape-fru- it dolioi-iu- and Mr.
Kent declared that the oranges were
the best, he ever had lasted. A few
minutes Inter I.. S, lv ester Vincent
entered witlt a huge platter of
pouched eggs, cooked to perfection.
Sidney followed with crisp bits of
bneon and a generous installment of
broiled hum. Mr. Morton clapped his
bands and proposed three cheers and
a vote of thanks for the cooks. They
were given with a will. Then all fell
on the viands, lint the cooks were
not yet through. They served Trench
fried potatoes and Saratoga chips,
vast piles of but ten d toast, jars of
Jam. and to crown all, Vincent
brought in the steaming coffee pot
and made the feast complete.

"We have no en am. but this con-
densed milk is not bad," said

".Make no eeuse," said Mr. Kent.
"Vou and Vincent are the kings of
.chefs. Talk about your Waldorf-As-toria- !

It isn't in it!"
The. cooks joined in the break.

nisi, ana it was a Hungry ami a
uiierry part. Mr. Morton sat at. the
head of 1 he table and v.a.s in splen
did humor.

"You don't seem to be lost now,
ISrothcr I'euce." said Mr. Kent, as lie
helped that gcntlcmiru to another
portion of bacon and eggs. "You
certainly have found your appetite.''

"You let. i'ence atone.'' said Mr.
Morton. "We will niake you cook
the next meal as a punishment."

"Perhaps you think 1 can't cook?"
said Mr. Kent, defiantly, "You don't
know what I can do!"

"I do," said Mr. Haven. "I'ass the
sugar, please."

Mr. Kent smiled in a sardonic
manner at Mr. Haven, and continued
by Miying that when a young man
he bad served as look for six
months in a wesU-r- ltii ui nir cam).

llrenkfust over, theit adjourned to
the erauda; Vincent volunteered to
clear the table and look after the
dishes. J'or an hour he was a busy
man. lie donned all apron and washed
ami wiped the dishes, and stored
them away in the china closet. Dur-
ing this operation he smoked a
lurge imported cigar. Kvery once
in a while his face would wreathe
in smiles. When his task was ended
lie lit a fresh cigar, and joined the
rest of the party which was grouped
on the west veranda, engaged in
conf errne"

"We must divide our work and n

each member of the party a cer-
tain responsibility," Mr. Morton was
saying, "la the hrsl place we must
ascertain, as near as possible, where
wo are, and then devise means to
return to our homes. We may as
soll dismiss this man llestor and

his yacht from any further consider-
ation. If not eravy he is n villain,
and ir. either case we have little to
hope from him. We must explore
this island, and then see what can
be done. Aboltt where do .vou sup-
pose this island is located. Mr. Ham-
mond? I have my own idea, and I

would like to hear from others."
"We are somewhere in the West

Indies, or in the (iulf of Mexico or
the Cnrrihbean Sea," suit! Sidney.
"That is rather an indefinite answer,
1 admit, but we should !)' able by
timing the sunrise by our watches
which are set by New York time to
tell about how far west wu are. and
possibly we can make a calculation
which will determine our mvproxl-inat- e

latitude. I am inclined to
think we are well to the west of
( iiba, and not many hundred miles
from the Mexican or Central Ainer-iiti- u

coast."
"I entirely agree with yon." said

Mr. Morton. "I kejjt as close a watch
of the direction taken as possible,
Monday was cloudy, but 1 am sure
Hint on that day and on a part of
Sunday we were goifig in a westerly
or southwesterly direction. I figure
that we run about l'.'l hours on a

fairlv direct course to this island.
The 'Shark's' course was erratic only
when dipt, Waters was avoiding
other erafl. Now, if we averaged
I.'il miles an hour, that would make
a total of U'.lsO miles. It may be lull
miles cither way from this cali-Jiiate- ."

Sidney produced an at las from the
library, and all pored over the map
of North America, as if demanding
a solution ol the puzzle trom the
tinted page.

"You will not solve the problem
of where we are at by gaing at Hint
mnp," said Mr. Kent. "There are
thousands of Islands in the West In-

dies which are not on the map, and
we may be in any one of them,"

"Hero 1b something that may bo
of service to us," said Mr. Morton,
who had been absv'lit for several
minutes, "I took a notion to ex-

amine Ihe room occupied by Mr. lics-- 1

nr last night, and I found this on
ihe ircssing case.

Mr, llestor unrolled a sheet of nia-nil- a

drawing paper containing a
d map labeled "Ilesto-- i

in." It was spread out on tins din-
ing table and examined amid much
excitement,

"lieie is what llestor named 'Mor-
ton lii.y,'" said Mr. Canuody, point-
ing to the pear-shape- d lake, "and
the black L Is the bungalow. Here
lire Hie hills which surround the
lake," said Mr, Carmody pointing to
the slnided portions of the map, back
of the bungalow and around "Morton
Hay."

"'I hit Is not a complete map of
the Island,'' said Sidney liaminond.
"It is merely a detailed map of the
immediate hiirrounillngH of the bay.
There is the reservoir he spoke
about, and here is fho brook which
i!P es the bungalow, bet's see If

we can hud any other mil) in his
"room

t'orougi search revi led none.
'Jliey then prouueded to initku a c.ire-- J
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ful study ol ihe mnp. but It tkrew no
light on their pisltinn on the broud
Hiirfucf of the globe. All that the
mil) showed was Ihe contour of the
bay, the course of the brook to the
reservoir, und a li'ltle to the west
of it, tilso the location of the bun-
galow and the small island in the
bay. There was no scale, and the
witters to tho east were designated
by no name.

"J'or alt that tills map shows we
may be on the moon," said Mr. Kent.
"All thai we know is thai we are
nlive and well, and somewhere in the.
tropics. We may be cast or west or
north or south of Culm. Tor all I

know we may bo olf Soitlh America."
"Well, we can consider this later."

snid Mr. Morion. "Let's gel down
to business. It would not be right,
for good Americans to do anything
without an organization, and I move
that Mr .lohit M, Kockwell be made,
'chairman, and that Mr, Sidney Ham-
mond net as secretary. All in favor
of the motion say 'aye!'"

There was a chorus of "ayes," in
which Mr. lioekwell joined with n
laugh.

"dent leinen," said Mr. Kockwell.
"I have presided at many meetings,
and with varied success, but this is
!the most interesting and perhaps the
most important in my experience.
I will tniike a formal speech when
we are out of the woods: or more
properly perhaps, out of the ocean.
What is the pleasure of the tneet- -

"In my opinion. Mr. President."
said Mr. Morton, "our first duly is to
change the name of the island. Its
present name is distasteful to me. I

move you sir. Hint in view of the
character of the men who now Inhab-
it it, that we call it 'Social Island.'"

m mLi WVM "s

'' 'e"S.i S. UiJtr-mr- i Brnl
I; tiS ' L"

'''A " "'sh "'!!

fV' I-- ""' "' "'"'
Jlflf lnt Tkt itt

'J ( r3- tiumtj City

' f GJ''a.v l
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The motion was carried unanimous-
ly amid applause in which a llock
of parrots and cockatoos joined.

"Now. Mr. President," continued
Mr. Morton, "it occurs to me that
there are three division of work that
should engage our attention. The
livst is our sustenance during the
time we are compelled to remain on
this island. It can be classed under
the broad head of housekeeping. 'Ihe
second is a thorough exploration of
tho island, and as careful an esti-
mate of our whereabouts as possi-
ble. The third is to plan and provide
mentis of escape. I move that the
president appoint committees to

and be held responsible for
the performance of these duties."

The motion being carried. Mr.
lioekwell pondered a few moments
and aid:

"1 am of the opinion that all mem-
bers of the Social Island Colony
should serve on the committee, on
housekeeping. If the work is shared
by all. the task will be light, but if
it devolves mi one or two men it will
be incre drudgery. I am going to
appoint Mr. I.. Sylvester Vincent as
general superintendent of the Social
Island bungalow, and of all the lands
ami game preserves thereunto ap-
pertaining. He will have full author-
ity to call on the services of any
member not employed itt the time
on other duties, and in ease of dis-
pute the president will render n

decision. The president will also be
subject to Mr. Vincent's authority
in the matter of household duties,
it will be accepted as unwritten law
that each member must keep bi.s
own room in order. Mr. Vincent,
will you accept this commission?"

"Yes, sir or Mr. President,
rather," said Mr. b. Sylvester Vin-

cent. He was delighted with the
title of general superintendent and
by the extent of his authority.

I shall appoint Mr. Hammond
chairman of the committee ou ex-

ploration," said Mr. Kockwell. "JIo
will be assisted by Messrs. Kent and
Pence, both of whom lire great ex-

plorers."
"I don't want to explore," protest-

ed Mr, Pence. "1 wild prefer to
go on some other committee,"

"The chair will accept no resigna-
tions," said Mr. Kockwell, and he
hammered on the table with a ruler
to indicate that the question was
settled, "Mr. Andrus Cunnody will
be chairman of the committee on
escape; Mr. Morton and Mr. Haven
will serve with him on that commit-
ter. The president volunteers his
services "on any and all these com-

mittees. Is there liny other business
before the meeting? if not we
stand adjourned, subject to call ut
any time. Adjourned."

"That is the way to do business,"
said Mr. Morton, "Knelt man knows
his duty and can go about it,"

Mr, Vincent walked out into the
kitchen and in a few minutes re-

turned He stood in the open door
and looked over the gentlemen who
were variously engaged,

"Mr. Pence," he called.
Mr, Pence had sunk back in his

clialr and was examining u book
which Sidney left, on the table, lie
lifted Ids eyes over his steel-rimme- d

glasses and guncd languidly at Mr.
Vincent.

"You can come to tho kitchen,
Mr, Pence" said Vlivent. "and pare
liie potatoes, for luin.licoii.

"What's that V" exclaimed the
astounded millionaire. "I'are pota-

toes! Me pare potatoes'.' Absurd!"
There was a general roar of laugh-

ter.
"I nm on another committed" ex-

claimed Mr. Pence, "the committee
ou

"You now seem to be on the es-

cape committee!" said Mr. Kent.
"Take him along. Vincent."

Mr. Peivc looked at Mr. lioekwell
tippenliligly.

"1 htm: nothing lo do with it," Mr.
Kockwell said, "unless Mr. Hammond
urgently needs and demands your
services on the exploration commit-
tee. If not, you will have to obey
Mr. Vincent. He is gencrnl superin-
tendent, and you voted lor him and
his authority."

Sidney said thai he did not need
Mr. Pence at present. That gen-

tleman arose, and with a woeful ex-

pression followed Vincent to tho
kitchen. A few minutes later he
donned a white apron and entered
on his new duty. lie proved an
adept, and Mr. Kent looked in at n,

side door and regarded his work with
approval.

"He is the best man you could se-

lect," said Mr. Kent, addressing the
general superintendent, who was
critically watching Mr. Simon I'cncK
"He can cut the thinnest paring you
ever saw. The potato will weigh
more when he gets through with it
than it. did when he began, lie is a
wonder. You ought to soh him arc
a dividend."

".make him : a wav," pli:adi:d
Mit. piLvi'i:.

"Make way." pleaded Mr.
J'enee.

lint Mr. Kent had disappeared.
Mr. Vincent went in search of more
help, lie found Mr. Haven.

"I shall hase to ask you to chop
some wood." he said.

"Certainly." said Mr. Haven, with
surprising alacrity. "Where is the
ax? I was a dandy at chopping wood
when a boy. How long do you want
it?" In a few minutes the sugar
liiugnate was hard at work, and at
ihe end of three hours he had accu-
mulated a goodly pile of wood and
a ravenous appetite.

During Ihe day Vincent went about
his duties in a most systematic man-
ner. He look each member of the
colony in charge, and showed tltem
the mysteries of the storeroom and
kitchen, and the exact location of all
foods and cooking utensils.

After dinner Mr. lioekwell was de- -

tailed to wash dishes and Mr. Kent
to wipe them. It was worth a jour
ney around the world to watch the
great capitalist scrape a frying pun
or a kettle, and to see the deftness
with which the famous speculator
handled a towel on the knives and
forks. He was giving a pan a finish-
ing touch when it dropped to the.
Hour with a crash.

"Tin plate seems to be going
down." observed Mr. Haven, who
was watching Mr. Kent with much
interest.

"Yes," drawled Mr. Kent, "what do
you suppose sugar is doing in Now
York while you are away'.'- I'll bet
it is not going it)."

It began to rain during- the fore-
noon, and was compelled to
postpone an expedition he had
planned, in which he proposed to
follow the brook to its source, which
he calculated would be the highest
poiut of land on the island.

ciiapti:i; XVI.
AN LXPLOP.ATION.

Thursday was a perfect day after
the storm. The oir was fresh and
cool from the ocean. Sidney was up
at an early hour and took his ob-

servation of the time of tb" sunrise.
It wa- -' Mr. Kent's turn to g-- t lircak-Jus- t,

and he did himself credit. In
the meantime Sidney had been pre-
paring for the exploration of ihe
island, lie looked over the stock of
guns and selected u rille and a shot
gnu. lb- - found these wiipous in
fairly good order, hut , oiled and
cleaned theiu earefullv, ami tested
both several times.

It was about eight o'clock when
Sidney and Mr. Kent disappeared in
tin thicket through it 1 he brook
took Its course. Mr. Pence had been
detailed to explore the north shore
of the lake, and from the expres-
sion of his face lie did not relish
the tusk.

lie refused to lake a gun. and
nrined with a heavy club sol out on
what he regarded a most dangerous
expedition. It was low tide, and the
beach was clear of water to the
lrowniiig rocks which formed the
fliileway to "Morton's Hay,"

I'or the tlrsl ipmrler of an hour'
Sidney and Mr. Kent found it fairly
easy to follow the coiiive of the
brook. A trail hud been cut along
Ihe winding bank the preceding
year, but such is the virility of
tropical vegetation that already it
was well-nig- h closed. On both sides
was a jungle so dense as lo be Im-

penetrable,
At the end of all hour's hard

work they came lo a idea red space
and found where the daui hud been
built across a gorge between two
rocks. The dam was i.boitt t'J feet
in height. Above was the reservoir;
n in uc covering perhaps W acres of
ground, from which the timber had
been denuded. The character ot the
forest around this artitlelal lake was
fur different tmt through
which they Inn1 passed. It was more
open. Justead of the jungle of
rlmparral, Spanish bayonets, and
other forms of thorny pluuls, bru. h
and tree, the plateau on which they
now stood was) a noble tropical
lores! a veritable purls with glades,
locks, plctiircsijuo ravines and gen-
tle liilh..

"This is more like it," said Sid-

ney as they look n seat on a rock
beneath the spreading brunches of
n magnolia tree. "If Ihe rest of the
island is like this our task is an
easy and pleasant one."

Their view wan one to entrance a
poet. They were at the edge of a
glade covering about ID acres. Here
und there a rock showed above rtie
waving grass and flowers, but other-
wise the, vista was unbroken.

"This is a superb spot," said Sid-

ney. "Did you ever see such flowers
and trees? Jlovv tunic the products
of conservatories seem compared
with nature's work! There is a
bunch of roses which would be world
$100 in New York--. What kind of a
tree is Hint." Sidney pointed to a
medium-size- d tree about IS feet in
height, with broad spreading leaves,

"Why, It's a batiana tree." he ex- -

claimed in great delight. "And what
is more, it is loadrd with baliniuis."

A huge bunch of yellow and
bananas hung from the

point where the broad leaves spread
like a stall; of celery. Sidney took
out his knife and cut several" from
the hunch.

"You are sure these are bananas.
are you'.'"' asked Mr. Kent. 'Don't
poison yourself."

"They certainly are," said Sidney,
"and they are delicious. These are
the lirst ripe bananas I have ever
tasted. The stulV we get lit New
York is no more like this than po-

tatoes are like pears. They pick
them green, months before they are
ripe, and ship them north to ripen
ill basements or in tenement houses.
Did vou over taste anything so de
licious?"

"They are fine." said Mr. Kent.
"Cut some more."

They found scores of banana trees
witlt bunches of fruit in various
stages of development. They knew
that life can be mi ported for au

period from the banana tree
nlolie. and wliile they had no Inten-
tion of remaining on the island, the
thought was a comforting one.

They returned to the brook and
followed it in a northwesterly di-

rection. Tor some time they had
heard the sound of falling water,
and soon circled a ledge of rock and
lud a full view of a beautiful ens- -

cade. The brook leaped sp feel: not
from the to) of a precipice, but
from a point fully in feet below the
to). It caine welling from u cavern
and fell unbroken into a pool below.
There could be no mistake as to this.
On the crest of the rocks there wvrc
trailing vines and ivy directly above
the tunnel from which poured the
waterfall.

"'I here is the end of our brook."
said Sidney as he studied the view
liol'orn him. "I remember now that
underground rivers and bro"'--- s are
common in these southern latitudes.
There are lots of them in Mexico anil
especially in Yucatan. I wonder if
I can scale those rocks?"

"I know that I cannot." said Mr. '

Kent as he sal down on a boulder,
"(io ahead and I will stay here and
watch you."

It was a hard climb, but Sidney
made it. He stood at last directly
over the waterfall. Witlu ut stop- -

ping to admire the view spread out
before him. he plunged into the for-
est which sloped upward. It grew
thicker as he advanced. Suddenly
he came to a solid mass of trees
and brush, woven into a thicket so
dense that no animal larger than
a rabbit could penetrate it for a
yard. Sidney walked along the edge
of this jungle for half a mile or
more, but his search for an opening
was slopped by the fact that the
vegetable barrier finally extended
to the edge of the cliff. The ex-

plorer then selected a tall logwood
tree, and after a hard struggle
"shinned" up to the lower branches
and climbed nearly to the lop, From
1his elevation he had a fair view- - of
this pari of the jungle, but could
only guess at its extent. He found
that it continued unbroken L the
top of a hill fuilv a mile uvvay. and
beyond he made out the outlines of
other und higher hills, probably four
or five miles away.

Sidney Hammond was not unfa-
miliar with such jungles, having
encountered them in the mountains
of New Mexico, but those northern
thickets were not to be compared
to the tropical mass which now con-

fronted htm. lie sat in the branches
of the tree for some time. Suddenly
he realized it was hot. and at the
same moment the sound of two shots
came from the valley. He was fear-
ful that his companion was in dan-
ger. Mr. Kent had selected the shot-
gun, hoping lo shoot grouse or ipiail.
These birds had been seen in abun-
dance, but it had been decided to bag
none until the time came to start
for ui. In a few minutes Sidney
was at the bottom of the cliff. Mr.
Kent was not to be seen. Sidney
ran to where he had left the million-
aire speculator. He then yelled at
the top of his voice.

An answering call came trom n
ravine lo the left, Sidney ran in
Hint direction, Mr. Kent was stand-
ing under a tree, with the shotgun
half raised. He was looking Intently
at a jagged pile of rocks a short dis-

tance away. At his feet was a dead
deer.

"Hurry up!" said Mr. Kent as Sid-

ney approached, "Do you see that
fellow ou that rock- - over there? See
him?"

Mr. Kent pointed at the rocks.
Stretched out at full length on a
flat slab of saiidstune was a lean,
lithe, dun-colore- d beast. He looked
und acted like a big cat. When Sid-

ney approached the large round head
was lowered over the edge of the
rock, am! the animal wow inti'Ntly
watching Mr, Kent und the deer,
A moment later he rose to his feel,
stretched out his neck, and emitted
a half-yaw- n and half-grow- l, Sidney
brought the rille to his shoulder.
The' beast snarled und poised for
a leap to the ground below. The
hot rang out. The big cut turned

ids head like a flash and bit al Ids
shoulder as If a bee had slung him.
lie gave a roar, leaped lulo the air
n lid fell in a heap at the bottom of
Hie rocks, Sidney advanced toward
him slowly, but no caution was nec-

essary. Tlie mountain lion was
dead,

"It seen d a h. I i kill hid,"

i)

said Sidney, as he lifted one of his
big paws. "Jie looked flue on that
ro .'."

"He didn't look-- so Illumed fine to
me," said Mr. Kent.

It was noon, and although the sun
.was warm, Sidney was reluctant to
return to the bungalow without
milking one more attempt to pene-
trate t)tc jungle to the west, and if
Missiblo reach the crest of the hills

which could be seen beyond. He im-

agined that from that point of van-
tage it would be possible to deter-
mine the approximate shape of the
island, and hoped to identify it. by
a comparison with those Islands
shown on the maps which he hud
found in the books of the bungalow
library. 'I hey therefore decided to
satisfy their hunger with bananas
and pawpaws. They found the lat-

ter very refreshing. Sidney knocked
two from a tree. They were the size
of a small pumpkin, and the flavor
was much the sntne as thai of a nul-me- g

niuskmelon. These, wit It fresh
water from a spring, were stilllcient
to slay their hunger.

"This is the firsl Cobinson Crusoe
meal we have had." said Mr. Kent.
"There is not much of the romantic
in my disposition, but I rather like
this sort of thing for a change. Hut.
only for a change. I would rather be
cast away in a bungalow with elec-
tric fans mid a cooking range, than
on a desert reef witli a shotgun and
a naked savage. To my mind, old
Kobinson Crusoe was in might v hard
luck."

It would not do to leave the deer
behind: there being no place lo iiide
it where wild anim.ls could not reach
the carcass, and it was agreed that
Mr. Kent should guard his trophy
and attempt to siioot some grouse,
rpiull or other game, while Sidney
completed the search for an outlet
through the jungle. Mr. Kent said
be would lake clmii.es with a shot-
gun, and agreed to lire twice in rapid
succession if be needed assistance.
Sidney started for the cliffs and
promised to return within two or
three hours.

He sealed the rocks and again
stood on the height, overlooking the
valley. The blulV extended far as he
could see, but lis Sidney continued
south he found tb'it it gradually de-

creased in height until it Anally came
to the level of the "park." The
edge of the jungle was irregular,
but at no place was he able to pene-
trate it a distance exceeding ?H0

yards from the edge of the clitTs.
(iradually he worked to the east.
Here the jungle was not so thick,
but yet it was impossible to force
a way through it.

Thus Sidney toiled along, At times
he saw deer, and could i sily haw
shot them, for they were absolutely
fearless, and seemed de vourd bv
curiosity, lie was startled once by
tlie sound of a snapping twig' lie- -

hind him. and turned onlv to see a
splendid spotted deer not two rods
distant. Sidney threw up his hands
and "shooed" him away. The buck

a few yards und slopped, but
did not follow up his .study of human
species.

Suddenly Sidney earn" upon the
reservoir, lie had made the circuit
of all that purl of the park south
of the brook. It did not take long
to complete the survey of the re-

maining portion. The "park" was
an island in a jungle, which would
yield a passage only in an ax. He
rejoined Mr. Kent, who proudly ex-

hibited an assortment of game,
which spoke well for his marksman-
ship. He had several grouse and
three splendid pheasants.

Sidney told what he had learned,
and they started for the bungalow.
Th" birds were strung' across Hie
back of the deer. It was a heavy
load and they look frequent rests.
With faces and hands scratched, and
nei ks and cheeks sunburned, they
reached the bungalow about live
o'clock in the afternoon.

The eolonv was in a furor of ex-

citement. Mr. Pence was in great
peril! In fact, lie might be dead!

Mr. Kockwell hurriedly explained
what had happened as he ran with
Sidney and Mr. Kent to tlie stone
pier, where Mr. Carmody and others
were launching a raft which had been
constructed in great haste, Mr.
Pence announced, when he reluctant
ly started along the beach, that ho
would not remain away later than
noon. lie said lie might be back
sooner, .lincc the chances were that
the tide would rise so high as to
render his later return difficult and
dangerous. He did not appear in
cam) a m m. and half an hour later
Mr. Carinodv' took the marine glasses
and went to Ihe beach. Out near
the gate to the bay he saw Mr. I'ence
standing ou a rock, seeminglv looking
into the water. He saw Mr Pence go
ashore and dlsiijipear for a time in a
thicket. Then he returned lo the rock
find remained for nearly an hour. Mr.
Carmody thought from his inoliona
that he was fishing, hut it was
learned he bad taken no w.i . v..,
him. Mr. Korku ell, Mr. Hindi mid
others came down lo the bench and
watched the figure across the bay,
They were equally m,v stifled. At
last Mr. Pence again disappeared.
In a few moments he reappeared,
mid frantically waved a handker-
chief ou the end of a stick, as an
evident signal of distress.

During litis time, those on the
stone pier noted with iilarm Hint the
tide had risen, so that il was impos-
sible to walk along the beach at the
base of the cliffs. It was at once de-

cided to build a raft and rescue Mr.
Pence. I'or some lime he had not
been seen, neither had the flag of
distress been waved from the rock.

Kough paddles were chopped from
pieces of lumber, and the raft was
launched with Sidney liaminond,
Vincent, Mr, Carmody and Mr, Mor- -

Ion as the g crew. The tide
was strong against llieiu, and it was

' half an hour before they approached
the place where Mr, Pence was last
seen, They called his name, and
were delighted to hear a faint re--j
spouse from behind the rocks, Tho
rescuers paddled around and found a,

crouching llgure ou n narrow ledge.
just above the steadily rising tide.

Simon Pence was speechless with
terror. The ledge oil which he ftood
wns vi,iw au Island, but Sidney

that at I iw tide H nut t hn'e
I been connected with the shore. 1 hey

tiii;y roi'SD a cnoccniNO nc-ru- n

ox tub lkdui:.
plnced the third member of the. rum-mill- ee

on exploration on the raft,
and aided by the tide made a quick
voyage back to the cam), liy this
time Mr. J'enee had partially recov-
ered, and under the. stimulus of n
glass of brandy told the story ot
Ids adventure,

"I went along the shore and kept
a sharp lookout for alligators and
things like that." said Mr. Pence.
"Nothing happened, however, and 1

went clear out to those big rocks by
the ocean. There the sea comes right
in and you cannot get past. The
rocks drop down into deep water,
and there is no sign of a beach, f

started back and decided to go out
on that rock where you found inc."

Mr. Pence, pamriftind shuddered at
the thought.

"It ran out from the shore like n
pier." lie continued. "I went out
nt the end and sat down to watch
th- - fishes. The water was clear as
crystal, and the bottom was white
sand. II was cool in the shade of
the rock and I enjoyed it. I noticed
a funny piece of quart, in tlie rock,
and look out my knife to see if f

could pry it out. In doing so I

pulled out a coin and il struck the
rock and bounded into the water, f
could see it as it igagged through
the wilier. A tish chased after it,
and for a moment 1 thought he was
going to swallow it, but. he didn't."

Mr. Pence took another small taste
of brandy to steady his nerves.

"I could see where the nickel lay
on the white sand," he said. "T

know it was a nickel, as had but It
cents and a bridge ticket when T

left New York, and when I counted
Biy money out on that rock I had
only six cents. That proved it was
a nickel; and besides, it looked like
u nickel. I went--- "'

"You know what a nickel looks '

like all right." said Mr. Kent. "Co on
with your story. It grows inl erest-- i
n g."

"I did not propose to lose that
money," said Mr. Pence, regarding
Mr. Kent with suspicion. "I could
see it its plain as I see you. It was
in about ten feet of water. I went,
ashore and cut a pole about 10 feet
long, trimmed it up nicely, and went
back. I reached down into Ihe wa-

ter and started to poke the nickel
along' towards the other end of the
rock where ihe water was shallow
and I could reach ir. It was slim-wor-

Sometimes I would poke it
into tho sand, and one time I was
sure it was lost, but 1 dug it up
again. At last got it around to thi-

ol Iter side of the rock, but was
astonished to find that the water
was live feet dee) there. Then
thought of 1he tide! jumped lo
the other side. To my horror 1 saw
that the water was three feet over
the place I had crossed, anil was
running like a millraee!"

"Did you get the nickel?" asked
Mr. Kent.

"No," snid Mr. Pence sadly. "An
eddv of water whirled the sand over
it while I was awav. 1 put my hand- -

kerchief on the pole and waved for
help, lu my excitement I dropped
the polo and it floated away with my
handkerchief. The tide kept on lis- -

ing until I could not stay on that,
side of the rock, so went to the,
place where you found me. ex-

pected everv minute that au alligator,
or a crocodile, or a shark would come
along- - and get me. It was awful."

"You should be more earefuT with
your nionev. Simon." said Mr. Kent.
"You let me keep thill bridge ticket
for you. itli your careless, reckless
disposition in money matters you
...til,,,,, 1..., ,...,l,,i...ilv.. ...s..I,, i. v .............nihtniii.nu.y
when you caeli sew lorn iniw vou
will have to walk home."

Mr. Pence looked at tho millionaire
operator doubtfully but said nothing,
lie reached into his pocket, produced
the six pennies and the red bridge
ticket, and went to his room whore
he placed them in the inner reeesj.es
of a drawer.

During the absence of the relief
committee Mr. Kent dressed the deer
with much deftness, and Mr. Haven
hud. after some trouble, prepared
three ol the birds for the roasting
pan. The range glowed witli heat,
and Sidney aided in the preparation
of a dinner which had much of prom-
ise. The explorers had brought back
two doen bananas, and these graced
the table. Pawpaws were picked
from a tree near the bungalow, lu
about two hours tlie table was set,
with a huge joint of roast venison
and browned potatoes as the piece
do resistance, This was flanked by
u grouse and the gold-breaste- d trum-
peter, which had fallen before Ihe
prowess of Mr, Kent. Sidney had
essayed sonic "baking powder bis-
cuits," and had attained a culinary
triumph. These served with jellies,
some flue claret, and topped oil' with
bananas, pawpaws ami cofl'eo com-
pleted a dinner which will not lie
forgotten by those who gathered
around the board in that tropical
bungalow,

(TO Hi: CONTI.M'KD.)

rilAMIKD HIS MIND.

"Do you inlnilre lrttxe f.imtllen'.'" asked
the country ' It uln in dunn .

"Not loo larse madam." replied Ocorgn
W.ishli.uton

Ii was shortly after this that the Im-

mortal ilenrue in.tnitd a widow with two
children.

Hut seine years later, us the hltoilnii
Is compelled to add. he became lb' father
of an entire iiuuitry.-Chlcii- Ko Tribune.

Drii'4 Flop I it"1 W'hv ir. vou liieii-Iii- r

for In the dli tlonar.v niy sun"' tumid
old Koelldsi

'What - tin I - tin fnt 'wink" ' r
p'led v IviMl.li'i

'S ip I r nil. Ml tl f I'M m il
iil.se utuuiiiU Jl -- Phll.i iilphli 1 rtf ,.

ONE MAN'S CAREER.

nr.illll of Mnlilnc Himself ODlce FlDjj
nt AntlilniT it IVeelt.

"Bp. good to the ofllco boy" Is n mnml
taught by Ue career of William Alden
Smith of Michigan. lie had saved n
little mowy and wanted a place to
study ninckstone. This wns In J87H.
lie tljotlgllt tlrst of Chicago mid even
went so far ns to go to that city and
apply for a plncv ns otlin; loy in tho
firm of Walker A: Dexter But It wns
In the snnnuor, and tlie heads were all
out of town, and he ended by return-
ing to flrand Ktipids. Here he selected
the firm of Dun'h & Montgomery. Ho
had suggested this before, lmt thoy had
not needisl him. He wis thliitmn con-

fronted by a closed office and a card
tncked in the door saying they were
out of town and would not ho back fur
several weeks.

P.nt this did not daunt Smith, v,hn
looked tip Mr. Pierce, the owner of the
building and n man of some promi-
nence in tho town. He. told Pierce
what he wanted and finally pcr.sundcd
him to give htm a pass key tr tho ofllee.
And so It happened when .Tadge Bnrch
returned lie found his ofDccs swept and
garnished and a brisk young clork dili-

gently reading nt one of the desks. To
the inquiries of the Judge the young
follow replied tbat he had come to
stay; that ho whs tbr ofllco boy nt
notlrlng a week. AJ1 lie wanted, he
said, was a cunnco to make himself
useful and Incidentally to rend n little
law. Things wore kept so clean and
the young mnn was so respectfully de-

termined to remain that Judge Huron,
good natirrodly ncqulesced.

In seven years Smith was a member
of the Arm. In seven yenrs more ho
was part owner in the prlncrp.il news,
paper In the place and proprietor of a
branch railroad. In another seven
years he had added two more railroada
to his assets and was In congress.
Meantime tho wheel of fortune has
lu-e- n turning. MootgoTmrry is on tli
bench of die Miclrisan supreme court;
Judge Uurch through the inDtience ot
his former office loy has been appoint-
ed assistant to the United States at-

torney general and resides in Wnshinc-ton- ,
Tflk'lle Pierce, who had met with

financial reverses, was rewarded for
the pass key which lie bad given Smith
by an apointmont ns asai-stan- t ser-
geant at arms of tlie UnitMl State
liou.se of representative. Washington
Letter in Hoston Transcript.

I.lnyilS III Time ot" Anxiety.
Only recently a great Atlantic liner

was announced to be three days over- -

due. On the third day there was no
noticeable advance in the rate charged
for those who had neglected to insure
property shipped upon It, but on the;

fourth day, when anxiety as to both
the pnssengvrs and tlie property on
bonrd had increased, it wns ominously
announced f rotn Lloyd's that tho rate of
insurance upon that partlceVir vessel
had been advanced to ?10 in ThU
was on Tuesday. On Wednesday, when
no further news had been heard, the
rate had jumped to S2.1 In the $."00.
On Thursday it reached $."0, and by
I'riday the enormous sum ot $10i) m
$.100 was declared to be the rate in tiny
and all manner of insurance upon tho
missing vessel. It is needless to snr
how horribly these announcements con.
firmed the anxious fears of those most-deepl-

concerned in the arrival ol m
vessel, for all the world knows that ,f
there is any hope it will be longest
found at Lloyd's. It Is also needless to
say that when the great liner in qties.
Hon finally reached her dock in New
York nowhere was there greater re- -

joining at the announcement thrn in
the room where it was toiled out by
the boll of the Lutine and read by the
crier to the assembled crowd nt
Lloyd's. Chalmers Huberts in World's
Work

Webster Didn't Need tlie Wnrmtb.
Contrary to a popular belief, Dlward

Hverett Hale now comes forward with
a positive statement that Daniel Web- -

ftor was not a drunkard. He tiles a
long acquaintance with the eminent or- -

utor and also an intimacy which per- -

inittod him to know much of his habits
and desires.

Mr. Hale shatters conclusbely all the
evidence of intemperance with which
Ihe life of Webster was impugned.
However, he does admit that the states-
man tasted an occasional glass.

Oifoiiw occasion, Just previous to ad- -

dressing- a poliUcnt meeting, Daniel
Webster entered a small inn. Tlu
place was chilly, and a large crowd
had gathered about an Inert stove. Tho
landlord was delighted at having so
distinguished a man as a guest. Ibuul-lu- g

Mr. Webster a glass of whisky, h

said graciously: "Take it, sir. It will
warm you up."

"Thank you," said Webster. He
tasted tlie liquor, made a wry fare,
pondered a moment and then opened
the stove's door, throwing the whisky
into the lire, saying ns he did so, "This
stove needs the heat more than 1 do."

renin' Worth of Sei-nio-

An amusing story is told of the Iter,
II. S. Thrall, one of tho pioneers of
Methodism in Texas. In company with
a number of itinerants who were on
their way to conference I Jr. Thrall
stopped to spend the night with an old
farmer, it was the custom thou to set-

tle the bill at night, so that they might
rise about 3 o'clock in the morning and
ride a good' way before breakfast and
lie by in the heat of the day. Dr.
Thrail, acting as spokesman of the par-
ty, said to the old farmer after supper:
"We are a company of Methodist
preachers going to conference. If you
will siH tlie family together, we will
have prayers with you." After pray-

ers one by one settled bis M11. Dr.
Thrall's Itirn came, and he asked for
his bill. The old ftctuer replied, "Well,
pa'son, 1 charged the rest "Ti cents
lmt, belli" us you prayed for us so good,
I won't charge you but 'JO cents." Tho
brethren, bad Hie laugh on Dr. Thrall.

WOULD ItLATm!.
AiuU Mill tint - "W .is it .1 Ions "tirt- -

ship"'
l nde Sills "I should sav so Wbv,

tl,e win lit two photoKI'Hph .illiuni-- i

Plnlnili lphla lteeonl.
, dt.ur. .shrdlu imfwyp intvv pfw v i pn

Makes A Clean Sweep,
TlieK s nothing 1IU" il.diiK i t'llnir

tiiriinulil.v oi II" slaves um i r
lu oil i. II U', ii '' Arnl'l S.ilve i 1M

i li tv i ps avv.iv and cur. 1 rus,
S, res Hr i" 1 l' ns Hulls, ll 'ets,
Sk'n l'vintl"'. id Piles its oily ,e ,

Ml It i i ,ii ti i t ' ' t ' lion y.
o dulllvna is. mint, Drusbwi


